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l.c vpns. May 4- .- At tho spring cxhibi-d-
of the Pioyal Accdomy thcro are

trw; memorials of the hi'.o King Edward,
Muting no fewer than seven portrait?
m soulptuto department alone. The
portrait of Thotnai Brock H. A., will
perhaps lv the fc.vorito. not only bo.

of ii. beautiful reproduction in the
t",irb!e but because of its clegctit
implicit)- - Oi;e portrait has been espe-

cially commissioned by Queen Alexandra
(mm Bryant Raker. u hitherto comparat-
ively unknown young sculptor.

The '.cadomy in fr."t is rich in portraits
this year It is generally conceded thr.t
Mr portraiture it is the best show that
Imd in ha- - f een for many a year. Sargent
!h a splendid characterization of the
Archbishop of Canterbury J. J. Shannon
.ftn'rihu" i. four splendid canvases: "The
Yivr'Titeftr. Ineostre and Her Daugh-
ter Tlw of Lansdowne."
Ui.- - Hindlip" and "The Sons of Dougla

ti-- W

te inert remarkable portrait in the
tei'l-m- y is the "Abbe Pichot" by Frank
rii; This figure, with the baturnine

ft " icnettM against a neutral back--.-

is one rf the btrongrst and Iwst.
J' 'iiw.-uii.n-s rf character stii in recent
"MtP Its simplicity and its Ntrrncth
'jesest the treatment rf Whistler's" hrr -

.John Kongstaff, t!io Australian painter,
'".ows a portrait of Mr. Edward .J. Cross,
bieh is remarkable for it freshness and

breadth of treatment. There is a brilliant

The Sacrifice
I

Judge Jolah Marcelhis reflected gnvely
nd compassionately as Mrs. Laura Sflboll

tnuhed her story and shaken by the
humiliation or it sat with her beautiful
face hidden in her hands and the tears
nf hittrnes falling from between herjWM fingers.

Hi knew the young widow well; indeed
ks had known all tho Bavolls with some-
thing of that knowledge which comes to
m old family physician through oxperi- -
CC. He realized h nw hop nmnH,nnl

.

.P! J?.u o , rvuIrion from the ,

r.V V.Z T,,DTJ T m1 'T ';'now'"cPr"Pr'xt a trap Tor tlio man He Hated ijnjamin Saboll. put mv mind in his
ambition had forced her. tfiout cause s now in hiding until it ,ac0i tt8 , alre(1 hcvfl to a .

might have led her perilously c oso tosP"'"Ks. I Knarnh him In the of't,nt tor antipodesPure Abe. Mr.Sabollwasin and assumption,bmune. Ho realized too howl a moh, rcHpectable, exemplary man." , his own luxurious surroundings, yet near
in this supremo hour of suspense ami; -- And the hea.l or a big life insurance , (lt hand too, to which both his inexperi-agon- y

it rniRht drive her to an act of rompany. sir. Well, respectable, exetn- - onco and Ws avidity to watch and waitwr ' ,r,w Tid "ta:uH,ly ,dr,v; Mr
'I L Jll ''' w'"'" impelled to crime they Son't

'i jou. Laura, at length he , roL.f,jVP: they copy Now this case has bill being changed in a poor neighborhood
Min mat so good and true a gentleman reminded me from the first of a notable to lead me and to a trifling vocal pecu- -

H'nry Wander showed himself to bo In trial in insurance annals, with which Mr. uri.,ilo , At'- - ,l "'. (1"r'his eonduct toward vou could not have i Saboll must have been perfectly familiar, oln'"lu
fmrnitted the cownr'.lli. an,i whele tli attempt was made to collect wu).j., ,w l)rutal'",,r,-- 1 insurance on a chamd body found in a So indeed it proved to the detective.

yo1',r l"'slnd. )lotlhn ,hal lla(1 n0en sot on fire." The days passed, tho ninth night had
d reeord now seems against him I "Yes. yes, Abe, don't detail that old pome, the very evo or success or lailure.proraie you to do everything in inv Rosenswig matter. Mr. Saboll would anrl ntlll he wiis eronlnir throuch an end.

rm-- er tr, prov0 innocence nnd save '

i"" r you on your part as solemnly
rr r P io deUt from your desperato

until I have failed. I will let
,f"i Krnw m time."

' a aboll bowed in assent, and then,
i 'he Judge touched the button on
s !ie with natural rosillenco sat
t f en flushed and expectant, her

nli . idv dried. j

e

'

. l7an icsponso
th" j"df ,r t!?r,

'

v friend and client Mrs. Saboll,
try fur icasons to which I need

' ' r you within tho next ten days,
' hsli the innocence of Henry

'.o- - under conviction for tho
f the la'D l.'enjaniin Saboll."

't' :.!ider wo'ilif liave olenrloft

,. nkite,
'

'mid tho formalV proof','
iv the Disti hit Attorney seemed
to the bar generally Tho

'.ndv found in the hunting lodge
" "l'id as Mr, Saboll's romaitis,

tii" thicket known to bo Mr.
' the letter filled with threats
' hv esperls to bo in his very

I know," interrupted tho
waving aside diHiciilties, "but

till) -- t be done "
I derstand that Mrs Saboll

asked the detective suddenly,
'"i phatically," answeiwi Mrs.
'I t tiio Judge could again

ien. sir, I may as well tell you at
nli- - fe.islbl., the,,,)- - for 'ine to

I M- i- strong circumstantial
li d by the prosecution

1.1I1. wo have the fact that
'r'h'ti the very body of the

11 ' iiiwti s TtTtn, llirue
is were identified br physi-- 1

of Mr s.ilioll, but you know
ei iderice amounts to Tru

canvas by Hush de Olazebrook of Mrs. I

fieorjre Pixon. nnd Harold Speed con-- J

tributes a splendid likcnes.s of Mrs.
(teorRe Alexamlor.

Mr. SarRent has two other canvases,
"ArmaixeiU'.on," a lunette for the Boston
Library and a small out cf door scene.
"The IxiKsia-- The latltr is a particularly
fine achievement with its cool interior
and deliciously toned walls.

A new artist, Vnl Havers, ha two of

too there has not been sight or sound ot

.'i,w,,nuu.i,i vourself, Abe. -
"I won t. Judge, f happen to have

heardof Mr Haboll in the speech of people,
and ho was known as a hard, uustore
man.

"They were perfectly right," declared
Laura Haboll breathlessly.

"Vindictive, unrelenting, prone totake
offenco when no olTence was meant, suspi-
cious."

"Yes, yes "

"Persistent in revenge."
"Ah. yes: oh. my poor heart!"

You SOe. Judge. I shall act on the
,ilt,ory lJlEt i, sn.t tead ut Mi buthnving

never have gone to the pains and cost. ,

M 'Y'1. .''v."!",1" ukVI1!.'"
ually, carried with hiln a considerablo
sum in hi Is of laruo denominat ons,

"'I hank you. Judge, that latter point
mav piove a valuable clue

"lie would have gone to the jKiins nnd
cost; know it. 1 foci it!" cried Uura ;

.Saboll passionately "Ho was insanely
jealous of my poor Harry without n cause,
as Mr. Cronkite kindly says, though "

n'wdihuTir this w mw start
nt, OIK. n his search, if I may help him
at any sat ritice."

"1 will stall at once," rejoined Cronkite,
n" you may lie ti me. innd.im. witnout

any sacrifice at all Tlmt is what wo are j

going to olivi Uo sacrillco.
"Now it i easy enough for any man

with cato to change his appearance,
but It is extremely hard Tor him. unlesH
he be a shrewd piofessjoniil criminal,
to change his ,al,its Now think; had not
Mr. Saboll some little pe ullaiity to which
ho long hud been habituated, perhaps
unconsciously, which he might resumo
lust as iincoMhciou-ly?- "

"Yes, yes; indeed he did have, When-
ever he lllisweied a question he would
preface and follow it with three little
coughs, little diy coughs, heck, heck,
heck. I tan hear him now, He thought
it gave importance to his opinions, but
it was most annoying "

"Expressing my ttcinks again for such
valuable assistance," said Abe Cronkite,
tinning toward the door, "I will start
at once on my quest Keep a good heart,
my dear madam, there will lie nosacilfleo
in' this case."

II

.Tlo other way would be easier,"

man s togs he luiclied part pet feet through
the lower r.at Side of the city "If as
I suspect they met nt a time and place
nhsolutnlv incompatible with Wander's
guilt, she wild to elope and ho for all
his live still manonough to dissuade her,
t hen it wouldn't be a hard matter to locate
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the most successful canvases at the
Academy catalogiud under the some-
what singular but wholly satisfying title

f "I.ivuigroom pictuics." 1'or that
what they are, though one is

destined, through the purchase cf the
Chantry Request t hang at the 'late!
Gallery. Mr. Havers has a well drllned
sense f.f decoration, a feeling for color
and invention. In the circle ff maidens,
dancing upon the green the delicacy f ;

so striking a couple and establish an im
pregnable alibi

"But if his manliness and love con-
strained lUm to str-w-l mute and she In
her anxieiv to save him is now carer to
tell all without regard for her own repu- -

'tatlon,
.

why. then, it is an impossible
,

Otherwise the Judge would not
novo Ieen so insistent that Wander's,
innocence must bo established within
tho net ton days: that would (.till give
her time to confess as a Jest resort and
yet keep her quiet meanwhile. Nor would
he havo been so cr.utlous and secretive
toward me, so detormlned that she
shouldn't talk, so angry when I led her to i

ilo so. I

I must therefore penetrate the inner
consciousness of this vindictive old man

pl)g obscurity. Yet now and again there
had been glimmerb to reassure and to .11- -

y,tf on thing ho had overheard tho
or h., Prm.irii.xr Srtcioti.v i..,,,i.

discussing tlm ract that .1 hundred dollar
Ltll UnA t.n.i. l,.t.nL(t.,1 1,, tllutr ttlLtl.ll.U.i

,.other thing he hail been tempted;
,hr was flattery in tho fact: h had
absolutely been tempted fo join with two
presumable pais 111 wnat iliey nan vaguely
described as a fat, soft job. And it was
to tho rendezvous named by them, a low
waterside inn, that ho was now going.

As Cronkite burst through the half doors
and shullled over tho sawdust to the end
of the room lie was uneasily conscious
nf r. khnwl mnfflnr! olfl wmilim U'lui linrl
ht0od begging without. Not that such a
wretched creature as sho apiKT.red to be
wr,, i,)SH than wofully common in that
W((.tlon, but though tho hand she had
,,artly extended was grimv its fingers
w,.rdolicate and showed the marks where
rings had been.

However, Jake and Joe weio already
creeilnir him with raps of their emptied
glasses, so ordering the waiter at his
hack o bring another round quick ho
joined his presumable pals,

An evil pair even among those naturally
criminal. While Jake was tall, sallow
and solemn and Joe wan short, reddish
and lolly, they were alike in an ulter lack
of apprehension of the onlinury lights or
property and life.

"He's cot it. we want it and that's all
thero is to it," growled Jake as he finished
his tale of tho lonely old cove on the next
block who hud been feeding out centuries
as if they were the queer, which they
were not,

the I'y of spindln' artcr the
nrdoous tile of glttun," chuckled Joe,
drawing his hand across his throat and
then thrusting it into his pocket, alike
rapturously,

"And there v' are," hesitated Cronkite,
for the time being Rill "How's it to be
done?"

"It will be done nil right," sulked Jake,
"If you go ahead as ynu to goin' and hold
the bloke in close talk with his back to
th door "

away his sinses with your

the drawing and the flatness cf the color
suggest u treatment almost .Japanese.
The title is a pi.itent agninhl the fashion

J insisting up.m pictures having a mean-
ing. V, lntlei with his noncommittal.
"Blue and Gold," "Syniplicny in Grey,"
and so f 'lth, made the sime protest.

There are few livingroom pictures r.t
tho Academy Gectge Clausen's "1rom
My Window in the .Small Hours is oik
il.'ni it i. .. i !!.. .ltl. nnd i

ir.illifloous v'ice." added Joe. "like a mock- -
ingale up an Italvnn tree."

"(111. I'm to go ahead, am 1?" begun '

Cronkite.
Yes, he was to go ahead, and without

nnv iaw about il cither. Did )'. think
they had let bun in to lag behind and share ,

the wn;: It wouldn't be hard for such
a shifty fellow to get the bolts drawn, the
door on the iar and the old roppvguy
oer ears and e,-e- s in some fool scheme,
and he'd better set about it soon and
strnirht or it would be the worse for him.

"All right, I'm nrreeable." said ( ron-- !
mic, ffictttui; 11m h ins cnuii; unit il ni.i)
lai.e time, 011 can ten wnen irom ine
landing."

M es and Jiow." answered the presum-
able pais end while Jake scowled and Joe
grinned Rill shuffled through the sawdust
to the strret,

III.
Cronkite walked briskly down the strret

to the lodging house. Time was too
short for hesitation or change. If, as
seemed likely, this rich old recluse was
Benjamin Suboll then duty not only to
the Judge as his employer but to him-

self as a man demanded that he should
warn, protect and Hive him.

He know that he was going Into a trap
wheie outside help was not to be hoped
for and whence lie could escape with
Saboll only against the will and force cf
two ruffians to whom robbery was a j

Husiiiess aim oiurucr ajesi. 1 ei ne reso-
lutely went.

Indeed so fixed to his purpose was the
detective, with every particle of mind,
soul and being Intent' on the ways and
means c f a successful issue, that ho failed
to observe, as ho otherwise should, that
the shadow r f a wr.man waH lurking after

n the othc r sldo cf the strret, the shadow
of a leshawled, decrepit, beggarly old.
womnu yet changing involuntarily now
and then Into tho lines and curves of youth
and grace.

Thtniigh the doorless entrance and up
tho bnrcHtalrs in tho flicker of the gas jet
went Cir nklte; one flight, two flights and
the half 1 f a third Then he stopped
b'fore a dor opening from an ell In the
lauding, He tried it; it was. fust top and
bottom. Ho tapped again and again,
Finally n querulous voice sounded faintly
from within,

"Go away," it said, "You can't come
III, whoever you aie, If you don t go
away I'll lean out of the window and call
for the Go away!"

"Listen, please," replied Cronkite sooth-
ingly. "I am as g d and inoffensive
a man as evey one says you are, but 1

am not so wise: I hae had such family
troubles, All I want is to ask you one
qiurtion "

"Will vol! cro nwav then?" There wns
I a shade of pleased superiority in the
tons.

"Yes, if you wish,"
"Very well, then; 1 will give you the

lienellt of my advice. What is it?"
"I want to know, please," returned

Cronkite, "what course 1 ought to pur-
sue with my wife 1 came here In hid-
ing becaiifo I didn't approve of her ac
tions, though there was nothing actually
wrong about them Rut Tinw 1 feiq- - she

.is going to take a step that will injure
my good name What should I do?"

' "Heck, heck, heck," came the sound

so is Dudley Hardy's "Tales rf Cacti- -

mere, the only wsier coior r.i ine
Acudeliiy". porhep- - to rise medirc-rit- y

in the ovei crowded vatcrcol

One of the largest and niet important
nctures of tho yoar is "The Amazon
by John Lavory. a ne;ly elect d nssiKU'ate
to the Academv On Irgh point in tho
foreground mounted upon r sun flecked
Arab steed ic a splendidly poised fictile

a woman spear in
hand A

pLiy light
upon the stones of
imduhting particularly

of thiee little dry ouglu "You must hid blenched Saboll's
ptevent her by all mean nt any cost," I r.'.go,
said the oico now vc.ved and even "Oh, are they coming?" he chittcred.
dictive. "it is your right, your duty.,

'
"No; they are going." rxiswered Cron--

wife is to her husband; the kite tersely.
Scriptures eoy so and so do the laws, "And this wretched old woman?"
You huve power of Hie and death over' "I hive been obtuse enough," sighed
her Prevent her. 1 say; heck, heck, the deteciivo. I think I now am

, rjjjht in saying thit it is Miss Kate RaTell,
"Open the floor, Mr Saboll," rem- - your siater-in-Uw- ."

manded Cionkile. "1 know you as,' And thevivid flushthat showedthrough
much by what you as by the way the sUin gave quick corroboration to his
you coughed am Cronkite. Judge , words,
Marcellu'r man. You know him; you j "Kate? In Mich a plight, in such a
have heard of me; you must realize that place?" moaned Saboll. "Harsh
your hiding is at an end. Opon your ' as 1 mav have been in my home. I always
door at once, or 1 will abandon you to thought highly of you a a good, true
the thieves aim murderers whom your Eiriwealth has attracted and who even now .

wnat "hould a good, true girl doare to rob and kill you. Open .

the door" "ut' ,r5' to Mve nor tofl008" husbandf
And even with the last words a lean vf'lird.lli?,tv' jUnB-v01",- 'rLl0"-am- i

livid old man did open the door. Harry I were
clinging to the detectlvo as he passed I "?cretly married. See. here is my wed-throu-

and again it top and hot- - certificate. Uura was so
torn. It was Benjamin unreasoning; he mw cared for her.

"Youaregoingtolet " he whimpered. , n,'Vr.
"Wo are not going to let vour wife, "I the tnljThen this terrible

disgrace herselr by confusing ' flmrge was fixed upM Wn: knowing you,
that she was with Wander at a time and too, to b Jealous and unrea- -
rl.rrt wMrli mnlm Ilia. umivonnA muni. soninc. aeain innm a cause. I
fest, nor are we going to let that innocent watched and followed and waited, bo-m-

be executed for the sake or your Hevlng that Mr. CrMkiM had been sent
jealous spite." Cronkite by the Judge to fUM'rou alive, oh. alive.
sternly. "Tho quietest way is the best
way with the Judge and "mo as a

rule: but there are exceptions, mind.
So think hard and quick with all the pow-
ers ot life-an- d death you boat about,
or- -

"I won't." cried Mr. Saboll furiously.
"He is a wretch who thought nothing
of making love ton dozen women nt once.
Do you suppose I don't know that he
wns making up to Iiura's younger sister
Kate all the while? Tint was whv Luira
sent her back to the Itaveils with a flei
in her ear, tho poor girl. I'll deny my
Identity; you have no proof. Tho Gov-
ernor would never grant a respite on
any sucn cock and nun story, .utor
ward I don't euro."

Or " continued Crnnltlte "I will lot

as Governor
free

me ton can t deny
identity If and

cortwo win pp enougn.
scream."

"Screams am too common
attract any

As if in confirmation and refutation
of these wotds, after sere tin sud-
denly thrilliugly throughout

rookery. There wns 110 sound
of alirm from cbove or below,

sense of for
held detective transfixed

bewilderment. were full,
rich refined in and they willed

his very self.
Cronkite, help!" was their

moving
Then as Cronkite in a flash of

recalled old woman
ring marked and intuitive
deduction her disguise to a love

devotion which tffT hid not suspected
in case snatched a pair or bulldog
revolvers his nnd whirled
down stairs,

"iv.
Again Cronkite rapped on

of landing this not
iilono. The boggMr woman was
clinging to his delicate fingers,
ring marked. There no Heliv: at
the first strong note of hi
were drawn top and and they
were hastily admitted. terror of

of with an upriglit
'h-- r magnificent panorama,
bpreads before the of

shrubbery th
is well

suspense Benjamin

subject

"But
beck."

said

Benjamin

Kate?"
pteparing

bolted jealous
Saboll

suspected

Benjamin,

interrupted

gen-
eral

They

recol-lectio- n

IcinHIpH

Collier lus omitted his
problem picture this year and sends
nstoad a well studied "Eve." Hubert
von Horkomer's "Admiral of
tho Kisher of Kilverstone" depicts

Ufieil I isuur. ill uwwio immc JMCI1 ,Jl- -
tacked me and he tat down them
like an avenging angel. Oh, my poor
heart!"

"There, there, my dear." said Cronkite
soothingly yet still too stolid of
for an angello part. ''"Your love de-
votion have simplified matters nmnz- -

! ingly. 1 right, Mr. Saboll, in thlnk- -
inir 1 int. noiwiinsiannmc wnai airs.
Wander has said you1 still wish to remain
in hiding?"

"It doesn't change moral guilt,"
declared Benjamin Saboll passionately,
"I will not face the eyes or mon who
lespected me. I want to be alone

"Very well, you furnish me.
ns vou rendilv can. with such information

ell, then, we tlx all that up
presently, and then I will escort you,
Mrs. Wander, to whore you may and
refresh yourself, certain or your hus-
band's speedy lotum,"

"But you slid that Iura might conTess
on tenth duy," objected Mr,

1 can t have thai, even though I must
remain legally dead,"

"We'll send her proof of the marriage
or Wander and replied Cron-
kite, "Whnt do think, will she speak
or remain silent, without regard to
consequences?"

under the detectives composed nut
skilful management all these matters
wore arranged; proof was prepared,

wedding certificate was despatched
and rs, Wander taken to a suitable phce
wnere sue migni awnn iter nuspawt s
coming, But ns Cronkite off to
the Executive office he shook his
dissatisfiedly.

"I didn't keep my word with her," ho
muttered, "I said there would be no
sacrifice in the case."

Joan of Hwerd.
From thr l.nnnn Onil Mntl

A sword in the Dijon mueum has just
been lilentlnen as that ued by Jonn of rc

presented to her by Charles VII of
France. On one side ot the hill rneraved
a fiS'ire kneeling peter) n an. I the In-
scription "Chsrlcs VfTu." while 'lie other
side hears the nm Caurnuleuis " Th
sword aire bears the ansa of France ml ot
Ihe town of Orleans aa the dnte 1419.

two villains who even now ore lurking regarding the forged letter and
have their will with you, body will cause

I hive fo mnke tho signal; they think to end vindicate Wander. You
their accomplice,

your you are deid, your
proor

"I'll
around here

to notice."

scieim
the old

but tho
quality nnd Ihem the

tho
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and lone,
upon

"Help, Mr.
appeal.
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tho Admiral standing against a folded
union jack and is remarkable for its
sum bnuhwork and masterly handling
of color "Viscount, Kitchener," by John
Collier, hangs on the opposite, wall nnd
shows Kitchener standing upon the.

I veldt, the heavy clouds in the sky thnrw- -

and well modllcd head.
Tho diploma work of Arthur Haeker.

which will go to the permanent collection
in Burlington House, "A Wet Night at
Piccadilly Circus," is an interesting study
in black and yellow The interior by
Rich.ird Jack. "The Hehearsal." is one of
th? most popular pictures of the exhibi-

tion
In the central hall are several pieces

of sculpture, among them Basil Gotto'R
"Beggar Man," a life size figure strongly
modelled and very fine in silhouette.
Sir Heorgo Frampton'p group of Peter
Pan is a whimsical work, destined to r--

placed if Kensington Gardens to delight,
all the little Peter Pans who play there
The boy surmountr. the gnarled tmnk
of a tree from which emerge elves, rannns
and mjCr

iejd pick contributes three things,
The Catapult." the figure of a bor

poiser! for a shot: a portrait of Harrr
Lauder and one of the well known editor

MervynOl III" ,wlflli(U'.liii e' n'.
"tester Ralph of Jfcw Vork. daugh

!n..lw nt the Lite. Julian Ralnh. has
her first contribution to tne Academy
sculpture group entitled "The Dance of
Lit''

QVr.Elt VETS.

A Woman Sets rorlh ttie Charms of Tar.
Ions Small llepllles.

With rr.cny women there are fashions
in rots just r.s in dross, says the Qu n

Thu yoir lVis was the year of the mar-
moset. 1001 favored the "ror.l live teddy
boir," while last year saw iho introduc-
tion of the hamster The writor has had
considerable experience with reptile
ond thinks! women might, do worse than
give somo of them the next call.

"Some of the small tortoises," she says,
"are inexpensive but in purchasing them
one should bo careful to socuro strong,
healthy specimens with undamaged shells.
From time to time there come upon the
market rarer and more expensive species.
Some of tho'e are very beautiful and w.ll
worth tho fancy prices a'ked for them,
for although sixpence or a shilling
will purchase an ordinary tortoise any-
thing up to half a guinea may bo asked
for the rarer kinds.

Some of the Arafrican terrapins, es-

pecially when quite young, have mott
beautiful coloring and markings One
that 1 possessed was bright green with
markings in the form of concentric circlat
on each scale, and yellow, zebralike
stries on the neck and head Another'
was pale gray with darker circles and
hright red stripes on tho head and neck
Some of the land tortoises also are
scarcely less at tr.ir live Tho Indian starred
tortoise, for instance, has yellow, star-
like markings all over its shell.

"Then there nie tree frogs and fire
frogs which can bo kept together in the
same vivarium. The tree frog is about,
one and one-hi- lf to iwo inches long nnd
is normally hright green in color, though
at times it may chingo to fawn, pale gray
or drak olive green, Iicli toe is pro-
vided with a sni'ill ndheslvn disc or pad
which enables the frog lo mihero to on
smooth surface even to a perpendiculir
pnne of glass. It will feed on flies or
bluebottles which may be pi iced alive
in the cage, On perceiving us prey it
climbs as near as possible to it and then
springs upon it from a distance of some-time- s

more than a foot, opeuing its mouth
as it springs and fixing the mseci with its
tongue which is also puvlded with nn
adhesive disc.

"The lire frog on the oontraiy is move
lethargic in its movements until it hs
naught its prey This, however, must
not be l iken ris a sign Hint it is not equally
voracious. Though barely an inch lotiv:
It will tickle worms more than twice
length nor will it iclease jt.s hold whet
once it his seii'.ed its pirv fire fro;;
may be angled for like a tHi. You have
only to rtt.ioh n meilwonn or caterpillar
to a thread and dingle it 111 front of th
creature's nose and it will at once seize
it and may be drawn up. Nimelimcs two
frogs w ill seu.e ihe same worm at the same
time one at eich end. Then ensue? a
mo.t amusing tug of war.

"The rolorniK of the fire frog is re.
mnrknble. Viewed from nhorve it is Use
ally dull gray, though occasionally some
specimetits nio dark green The undei
parts, however, from which it takes its
name ere spotted 'villi orange red, One
more curious trait about it is the hibit

. to be observed in Kouie spo'inions of cur
ing up like n dried leif when touched
The back is then bent and all four limbs
ore curled up over it until Ihe hps of th

'snout nnd all the toe. neirly touch It is
difficult to epbm Ihe leisou foi thU

.nrtion, hut it Is nppirently designed to
! be in some wy pr'tstie PowUriy
the position is nssiitroj in ordr f dia-- I
pUr 'li" warning red color of the under
fide."


